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' Ah ! what white thing at the door has cross'd,

Sister Helen ?

Ah ! what is this that sighs in the frost ? '
* A soul that 5s lost as mine is lost,

Little brother ! '
(O Mother, Mary Mother,
Lost, lost, all lost, between Hell and Heaven !)

STRATTON WATER

c 0 HAVE you seen the Stratton flood

That's great with rain to-day ?
It runs beneath your wall, Lord Sands,

Full of the new-mown hay.

* I led your hounds to Hutton bank

To bathe at early morn :
They got their bath by Borrowbrake

Above the standing corn.5

Out from the castle-stair Lord Sands

Looked up the western lea ;                        10

The rook was grieving on her nest,
The flood was round her tree.

Over the castle-wall Lord Sands

Looked down the eastern hill :
The stakes swam free among the boats,

The flood was rising still.

c What's yonder far below that lies

So white against the slope ? '
' O it's a sail o' your bonny barks

The waters have washed up.'                     20

c But I have never a sail so white,

And the water's not yet there/
6 O it's the swans o' your bonny lake

The rising flood doth scare.5
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